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' m hine, the driver jumped upon lls scvat,
%gogbh of wheels ug:n tl?:? pavement,
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NADDEST RDE IN NEW YORK.

Raftled Along in the Women's Van with the
Prisoners for Blackwell's Island.

I;ossible Innocence and Hardened Guilt Crowded Close
Together in Gloomy Black . Maria.

"

i1 right, Pete.”

“Riing!” goes the door, There 1s a rattle
of bolts and burs, a rumbla of wheels, the
sudp of i whip, the snort of u borse, & sob
g 4 curdw anid I huve begun my journey
in the “Black Maria."

The “Black Marla™ is the transfer wogon
wihtoh thkes prisoners Trom the police court
prisong fo the Tombs and to the ferry for
the penitentiary on Blackwell's Island. And
nieny i ead lfe Jowrney bas begun la lt—
yeklele of misery nod of hopelessuess,

I had seen the mournfol looking, box-itke
‘vehfele, with irs loeked und barred door and
{15 resemblanee to a traveling prison going
tlitough tho streets on many occaslons, It's
mystery fascinaled me,

1 asked Commissioner Robert J. Wright,
of this Department of Correction, for per-
mission to: ride 1n it. He threw tp his
bamds In horror,
_““Betier begin sasy,"
dend wagon frst."

‘Bitt nevertheless he wrote ovf o card of
fotrodiction to Warden Eyoch, of the York-
vilie  Frison, Fifty-seventh stresl, neav
Fourth avenpe. The prison ls in the buse-
nen: of the big Yorkville Court bullding.
he prisonsrs come from the court room
ipstalce.

The “Black Murln' Is pot black, but
Lrown—s rusty, chocolate eolor, and for all
he. world -like a blg lron trepsure box on

whiehs, with Iis buge clnmps and bars and
bul '

gald he. ““Try the

JiTs. .
- “Nale pricanscs,” culls out the driver, 1
*Farrell, McBride and Mormosind,
pgled out Keeper O'Cotinor, “for the
Tombs, and Swmith. Geaubean, 'pnrlnslw'
Grijon fnd Jobnsou for the Islpnd,

The mun slouched ong from the prison, and
1he Koeper énxteronsty snapped Baundoufs
on their wrists. 'They were of all sorts,
foom the man who was to be sent fo the
Jeland for drunkenness, lo the man who
was:to be trled for hurglary and far murder.
Byery movenient was seslousty wittched by
Grn. the prison dos, who hed oftén proved
; nyaluable. |
mmu.q{‘:n;en e bever haodeuffed,

hnen were finslly stowuﬂl_n;g‘ 31:
o henches, raneing up and ™
}W ;::;ﬁuh;f the “Black Marin," and the
d&:r stampmed.  Jt wis Jocked amd bolted,
tw ataps were vaised, sod the oommiiment
il teanafer papers bunded to the driver,
ho tas then sale oustodian of the pris-
i O they wenif.
“fnr'&the tm-gn{lmu the mutroa wits doing
Sop best’ fof the women. The little givl was
i1l sobhing hopelessiy, the drmnked women
ywere howilog und sioging, some wern dins-
wons, some were maodlin—a few were
: "&mthe wound of horses’ hoofs nnd the
@ of whools on me-b mim:ncnx. Thoe

Uiy 1 “* ligd come buck,

y A “I!,M"'xm'l‘m fron sfeps unfold and drop
fefo plaee with = pioglng, sickening thud

my hpart to beating raplaly.
mt' t {ue- ald offetidess.  Thelr faces
were " sad Indiflerent. To them It

- ths ad story—another trip—
might say. T glaneed at the

- who bad stubbed her lover, Sbe
iiy taed to look iadiferent, hut her
8 fulversd and ‘the teats wore near the
I::ﬁ . Tha Hitle ivnecent-faced girl had
W t'\m' eyes gdry, And was ae pale hs mar
.~ The mirron’s arm was about ber,
Ttk torror-atricken eyes the girl clung to
“thowe fostaring avius, 88 she looked through
the window st the “Bincg Maria,"” with js
ning dpor, withour.  Thut door. uo
oebt, seemed to her the very gates of Hell,

w

,-.m-g-;_‘m. Pete!" callod out Galligher to)

“¥orward, prisoners for the Tombal”
o Kesper:

_“Penel  Grant. Jennle Nelson, Annie
Dizon, Ma Samll and LNlle Hoghes!"
atron. 1

“Hégper Ualligher handed their traonsfer
gu to the driver, ‘who Iboked them
ver,  Then the g Iron

ched by Keeper O Connor.

ate Was nn-
s the women

m through, one by one, the driver
pokod at thom kednly 50 na to [mpress
his memory. Edllle

m.u%ugl ap  the rear. She gave

5 ., She

ony oS gf msu{:hed the steps. MP ai-

\ ‘swaoned again hy the matton’s drms,
{ “unconkcions girl was helped luto

the #an, “Look ont for her' sdid the

‘miditon to MPourl Grunt.

“ LaAve her b omy care,” veplied the girh

And thern with n #ob and slmoat bitterly:

3’ vi_'lhﬂ'?i‘mr when 1 was lonocent lke
mrsel” -

_But the ol women only laughed and

“Prigoncrs for the Tsland!” called out

.Gﬁ.rg’uur. ;
“Kate 'Rellr, Alice Fuges, Mary Keefo.
Jenale Greep!' eried the matton fe sheled

thi womien to the feont. The driver re-
peevnd | Bl commiiment papers aond gaye
¢ oalio o' ssarolilng look as they mim-

W""{m il door was elnsed, -and
‘A e WK olnse -an
we ware i1 3&‘;1@;5;.' save for tho Hitle

nponithe deiver's sean, pnd from the ven-

" I.gul 1n the roof of the wagon, T hedrd

: CdeyE riey o the lock; then the heay.
-l Back. The stairs folded wit

we word off.

1 t?; Bist fow moments T was daxod.
rawi slgh Trom the little girl
M back 1o reailty.

' conting 0. sald the bLlack-ayed

g th, the dedr. little
8 brazen-faced creatuss

¢ Ahas o
L Ip_l;mﬁ‘!.c‘lr‘“ leor:

to.
wlim Nds anfolded, and the pext in.
0‘1 i

) mn ne exps Wwere izIng into the leery

# Birfzan creature oppostie,
UPretty [Hitle fonocent!” says the hrozen.
;%-mmrnllr. ":he's :ug fh':zgﬁg%lf;
I & pietty pin. ™ an
7 i.- o mfm tttfe throat of the fright-
ehlld batore any, ane conld prevent,

wao. RN W my motier, and she's
o &eﬂ the ggild. i
;d E It Back to Ber,"" sald the black-

[ with binging eyes. f
Lt for, beguer? Hie doesa’t nced jt.
: e it presty beit.  Yon
her when yon got out. You're
tty. Those plak checks
JOf yours will buy you any-

50
alther, 30 shie ntnrtad to protect her
= Ahd thar Insfant the plios be-
pundemanium:. All the old hags Im-
uticell upon Her, eursing and
b ainlly the meanwhile, and
‘il and evervthing else of valne
¥ wn shelpless in thele sp.
miiting mysell upon not hav-
thinig Yillnihle, whed t sud-
Wpon the ittle giel and my-

s l;' dlzsipatod old oreature, with tha
of llguor on ber breath, stared in-
:1imc my !‘Ee< i sh i
‘alce aud clean spe 18" she said, as
ked we uader the eliin.  Then she

" 8Bh¢ was not one To

t und clean, don't you, and that yon'rs
er than T amT Bat you're not.  Nelther
§ wilte-fuced chit hesida you, How
‘thivt, Beauty 1" sho leered &t the dirk-

WHty"" was wise enough to keep
~ Miss Proudie, sou'ra not. and

ﬂL

Ak that eate Iy through a reand. lron- |
) %lo"ﬁu L front which Jooked etdt

you're nice and pretiy and in. |

; L+ oonld « the smocthness
-'- m:ﬁnr you asd those pretiy brow |

broke out Eifo a wild gong.

wngon cpme lo a4 stop with € jerk.

Inoking colored woman, whose face wasz all
pol-marked. ‘“You Euow what happensd
the lest tlme you tore & glxl’s face,” and sbe
Inughed a herse choekle,

_This made- Mgrg 5o ungry fhat she forgot
sbout e for the oonce and went at the
colored woman., For the next five minptes
the van rang with billingsgate. The durk-
eyed girl Jooked disgudted und the Hitle
giel was  siuply terror-stricken,  Things
woere beginning to get serious,

“Here, shut up fhege!"

The words came In a deap masenline
volee from the front of the wagon. They
startlod me s0 for an Instant thet I neorly
jumped: through the roof,

It wis diiver Ngone, He poered through
the lttle opening, nod his  very bhuck
seenred to cow  them.  Sdllenly  they
obered, bot thegr still cast u%‘ty loaks one
ar the other, be llttie girl breathes a
glgh of rellef and huddles vp npainst me,

We had driven soms distance. - It was
getting dreadfully close, T was simply
stifed, while the llittle girl's head drooped
over on my shoulder. ¥or a mwoment I
thought she had fainted, but in an Instant
her eyes opened and her hand EIOYE’bt mins,

“I'm g0 glnd you and the girl next ma
are hers," she whispersd, T should have

been [frightened to death 1f I had ‘been|

ulone.”™
Then the silence wis broken oply by

another old woman In the cornor, who
wias falking to herself, One moment she
en the next bewalled her fate, She

seemad half erazy., The guoreelsome one
oppogite, with a cunning smile and a wink
at the woman pext Mer, dréw at old plpe
from her ket, filled It with what smelipd
like snuff, - 8he pcratched a match, and a
tiny fAame flickared. Tt Iz Jlke & sunbprst
in that dark van.. For'a mipuie the Irght
was g rellef to my eves, bat‘when I ully
saw the horrible faces abouk me I longed
for the darknesa ugain.

“Look ag Mag,'" chuckled the colored wo-
man: “*She's smugzled her pipe through.
Hmrhdid :rl?iu do It % +

“The o woman said oothing, eonly
winked. :

Thg colored womnn snuggled op to her.
“Give usa pulf ' sho suld,

Mue looked 4t her s moment, doubtfolly,
and then, #= though she concluded to let
breones be brzones, she handed the plpe to
the other, aml they puffad away—drst one.
then another. Verlly. It was & pipe - of
penee. [

Pretty soon Mag put herp pﬂle swWay and
£ WiE thken up
by the others. They sang in blgh cracked

of hodrse, guttural velees, nnd the dlssong

wna awfnl, Just as T had begen to fHinik

that 1 should zomad with tBe notse snd that

I eould stindl the ntmosphere no lohgor, the

The
wias a rittle of the bats and locks, :';ﬂ

clune of the stéps, and the door was open.

“h, what was the blesslng of the oool,
froah alrl How I drew it [nto my liungs in
long druughts! We were at the Twonis-

slxth atrect pler, where the fercy awnited

the four women who wore to go to the
Island,
Then the. door; slummed again, the baolts

‘veyeid along, and finally she sobbed out

o4 niu,ar.n”
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The Long, Miserable Line of Male Prisoners Filing into the Black Maria.

ghe in Germany—io mother o fathor, uo
sisrer—nobody.
I git along nleely,

This" sepriiedl 1o rénssure her,
ralilm suddenly” birst ont again,
s

But then
“But T am
tavend Torever, oven I°1 am: Mot frop,**
v wiigon stopped with a start.

Then there was the rartle of keys, a
sonpd ns of the swinging of o Nedvy gnie
Baelk, dnd the wagon bezan to move.

Tt sthpped agalil  CHUEED went the steps.
The door was open. I was oot in the pure
alr anes more. We were In the Tomhs

were turned and with a rattle-te-ling we
wire off agaitn The most noplenstntd poet
of the lond was gons, theuzh not pecessarily
the worst. Thoke who hud gone ‘A
piy gullty of disovderiy condoet, wihtle those
who remalned weére to be tried: for niore
sorious offences.

Phe alf was wot 50 clogo nosw,

i | My felens] lnd eli-
tizog Hovw and Ahrough them [ secoved &
poaltion, - All went well unth 1
vt 1o a Trlend 1o whom I had e in-
troduced—na girl working ont as g pume o
frtie ehfldren, ax I mye=ell do. A uvhild's
wileh wna missed, and they segused me of
the fhafe f

wAdnd 1 didn't stesl i, and I wish I wes
dead. They ave going to Iock wm¢ away In
& prison, snd ' hever ger ont dgain,”

dpuc they neyer  do  such tidngs in
Amerien, Lille'” L sald, “‘and L& you're
Inngcent you'll be 48t free” "

The Nttle
girl becamp lesa frighteneid as we' Jour-

her story o me.

“My father and mother are dead,’ she
sitd. | "Mother dled last, when T was just
fifteen. I am sixieen now. Wo lived In
Germany. . Flhially T was persnaded by a
girl friend to come to Amerles. I bad fio

Ied away hy the keeper and glven In
cliarge of the Tomba’ 'mateon, dnd the next
mament fhe wails ‘and. sohs of the little
zivl were coly to be heprd' falntdy In the
il ke,

T

prigon yard, One by one the prisoners wepe | 3

i REAL NEW

WOMAN FOUND.

She Married One New Man and Another Oﬁe Is
ITheir (lose Friend. |

The Hushand Cooks, the Wife Is Athletic, Whiie the Friend
Makes Pretty Bonnets on Long Island.

L 8 - L8|

Peconio, L. 1., Fob, 8.—If thiz small town
fa never remarkable for aoything else It
wiil at loast go down ln histary as the piece
where the *now man® was urst (discoversi.

Humoristz have descrlbed thls curlous
ereaturs and comic artists have depicted 1t
gurbed in berufed trovsers and o fare
frook codat, but T think that lnoall jostice
T can elnlm to heve digcoverod two perfoet
specimens of this weled belng which has
evoluted nto this end of (he nineteenth
century gs a most direet wad lncontrovertl-
bla proof of woman's progress,

The “mewsman' cerininly exlsis here
and I8 a wost literesting study, Oue of |
the two which I foutd became ihe bugband
a week or two ago of a gplendid gpechmen
of the athiletlc and progressive womdn, He
is past slxty; she ls lo the eavly twenties.
She swings Indlan clubs, rvows, swlas,
rides and whealg in dashing style; be has
one holiby—tooking. His present wife fell
in love with him becpuse of his gklll in
ecooking and s bhouse-husbapdly lustinets,
He dld not win*ker by cogueitish glangees
or soft nothings whispered in a coungerv-
atory. He gove her a ctuller of bls own
making, and it was the most effective arrow
In all Cupid’s guiver.

Previous to his moariage the hlushing
brldegroom kept hounse by himeelf in the
upper rooms of o small cottage ln Pecobic.
The lower foor was occupled by o millinery
gtore kept by Lis landlord andl  chosiu
ehum—another “*new mun,'" who trims uhd
makes the haty and Donuels for the fomi-
tilne realdents of Long Tslund frowi Péconle
to Greenport, He ls ithe beést millltner In
the country round in this seotion dnd his
bannets ure ag célebrated and’ as good as
his friend's crillers .

The marritge of the “new worman™ and
the “mew man' Is lnteresting for earncst
students of hipman dature to contenplate,

Muny proplets have declared that romalice
would dle with the dnwt of the new con-
tury and that the veversed condition of
things a8 regurda the sexed would witl-
mntely eventuate in the fdnnl extinetion of
min, but bere §s one of the fivsl of (he
speoles  extent beopming known  through
his matviage, Whicll proyves that the *'new
wornpnn'' will not only be l‘llll'i]l{.r i politlos
amd in the professions, bur svill be daring
tn love ds welll Copld wlll keop on In
batness ac the old sland even after the era
of the cmaycipttad foudle beging 'Inenr
nest. This ks the rominces;

In the old willnge of Orlent, L. 1., wlitth
yon- reuch by stage from Greenport, Sadie
tnckett was born o Hije over pwenty
vears age  The  Racketts about own
tha place, there being auy nomber of fami-
lies of that name there, i

Hadle grew to gicrthood within sound of
{he ocean gud she led the free, henlthfal

IN THE BLACK MARIA.

f g'nbte In the wymphony of
an ymphony of
Frank i ;

life of a couitey glrl antll she reached hep
teents. Bhe ledrndd to swimg to eide, (o row
and to mignage g saliboat, She could catei
more fIsll thun any man ia the family and
ghe could drive s feam to town mors sufely
than hey of her brothers,

Outdonr 1ife wulied hor better than fme
farm- e within doors, and by the thno
Bhe was twenly she was hrondsshoulderee
oot leoking, strong, bright osedl with «
Ty moverenl when ke walkisd fhnt re-
minded one of the oeenn,

Hgep exes were brown and her haly had just
n gling of ped through il. Bhe had white
teetll amnd o pleasaot smile, which was one
of Hor grnatest charmis,

OFf eourse, she had many  sultors, but
somphow she never déemoed to eavs for then
and lnnghed thelr attentions to sepin. Peo-
e, Degan to sy thar slie would never
warry, fov ghe hd refused balf of the beatt
cntelies lo Orlent. SBle seemed to enjor life,
however, fingd went In for atliletics. stme-
thing unbheard of among the feminine por-
tlon of OrFlont residenis. They talked at
gew. g eircle abont bhor swinging Indian
clubs 1s thoogh It wers improper. “She will
wen  bloomers next," #ome of the possipsg’
wirlspered.  Sedle laughed ot thelr talk.
Blie way walllng Yor Fate to draw the elir-
faln of the (dramna of ber life. Yut she
ditin't kRnow I, and she war happy.

When Budle was Dora In Orlent thers wis
o man In Peeonle who had been borm for
forly years, He didn't know that Sadle ex-
Ieted, and she dido't consider bl Hp was
martlod, and bhad two sons about Sadie’s
wire, He was George . Wellg, one of the’
most respecied of Peeonjo's vesidents. Hia
Wwite dled whille Spdle was # ¢hild In piua-
fores, and he began o devote lithsell to
kousekoeping and o cooklng. -

Ha made suclt o gueeess of thig that he
becime  famons  throughiont thls part of
Long Island for his ealinavy achlevemonits,
His vrullers will go down In history. He lig
nonuster hand at ple of all sorts, and oan
put up preserves aold pike plekles better
thon any woman ln Peeonie,

Husbands in thae village are wont to twit
thelr wives with the faot that their brend
and cenke ks not up to George Wells's, and
Fogonle miptronus try I valn to.jearny hig
racipes, A

He 1z of o bospltable nature, nnd fre-
quently  gavel “epompanles"—that's what
they eall them in Peconie—to which he in-
vited the yonne poople of his dequalnbinee,
He bindl o nice 1ittle sulte of rooms aver the
mitllinery ahnlp, where be Uved alone for the
Inst v or 8ix yoars,

e evening nlot of young phople fromy
Ovlent were coming over 1o one of his par
Lle, and tHey waked Wlm If they might Lrlngg
anothor Orient glri=tlie prottiest givl in the
villnge, ihey spid. He was only tho hupoy.
He made o speoial batell of doughnuts fop
that evelng, ad ey were chefsd’ocnvre.
Not that his Mag begun fo think aboat Sadia
n g marrimonind way. ‘But a certuin pircl-
feal forve was at work which some eail
Fate, and wiich g eertiln post pretitly ealls
r.?pu"slh'cr Hne" But George hadna't heard
of 1t.

‘Bevond the night. across the duy,
Thre' all [he world whe followed him?

Tho evenlng of the party came and with
it Sadle. he wore o fetching :uunl}-g
frovk ind her merpiest smille, There wern
In_t.s of Foung people, foe although Goorge
Walls s old himevlf, he has no uke for
oth‘s‘r algt pepple, especially ald wonen.

Thdy pluyed  gumes until snppertime,
“pillow anil keps” and ‘‘post office™ and
other maddeningly  wicked spocts, and
thiraugh 1t ull Badle waz the relgnitg leader
and favorite.

She was strmek with the pretéy lttle
home and she noticed that the geranlums
were  nleely tonded and everything  in
ordor,  For the firdt time she was sfruck
with a dedlre to giye np ber froe life at
Orlent and settle down In Peconle.  Hhe
Il%ad t.rmt Inoe. o s I}

qupper time came. George (), Wells aj-
mired Miss Ruckett hugely, Her hrlllinn’t’:’l
angd darving caught bis foney.  Ho wishe
to gpeak to hick, but she wig so surtounded
with admirers that U was phnost impos-
sible to get by her side. There wis 1o
conwervatory. Tlhey don't bave them at
Peconle. .

But he suddenly had an len. He select:
ed two of the most tempting orullers and
pinded them on a sl with some pickles
nnd lee orpam.  He poshad hbis  way
through the erowd at Sadle's feet and gave
then to her.

Bhe thaoked him and slowly tasted n
oruller.  Then she looked up nnd thelr
Eyu met,  Over In an Invisible ecorner
Fate and Cupld shook hande,

Thiutugh the evenlng there wos one puest
who noticeil how motfers were going. It
wir Wellg's friend  Frunk Smitle He was
rpther taken swith Budie himself, but when

: ber thste the donghout he knew
that nll was over. . )

He spoke to hig friend next day, and
told Him of the impression bie had made,
But George would not at fret lieve H.
He' eonld not thilik 1t possible that that
ﬁlpn.dill young crgoinre was smitten with

te

) :
But Frank Smith. Eoows all about ad-
waneed feminine huoman vdture. For years
ho las Leen making the hats for all tha
woinen in - Peeante,” Southold and  Green-
}mﬂ. He can pot only trim, but deslgn,
fe onn mnke the most coguettlsh how oug
}h}lm.‘s- of Inexpresslve pibbon, and he

o town twice a year tp study tho
bats for Peconlo

of o
gans
B ;i!m; and copy haported
bellas,

He keeps  house downstolrs under the
moams wlileh have been oteupled by Georgs
Wielln, [lis sittlng conm I8 u dieam o
cozinpsi., Therp are yards and yoris of
Hbhon theve, and biY of lace, and a pli-
cmsti!rm' stuck pleniifully with pins ‘and
o, :

" Ho gewa yery neatly, and to sep him sit.
ting in- pocker bealde tho Hitle self-food-
Ing stove, stitellng tyny ot the ribhions
ond lace which he makes rte a Peeoule
Soobm of a hat, 13 & odtght el would In-
lphm uﬁg fpaw woman'a’”" heart I

e sliowerd me gome hats the other dngi

and deftly turngd an olgretie  streoigl
m"}!. perked o ri‘hgqn Low to make it Yook
LH

SThat's a eple MEgle hat," he gald, “that T
made recently.  And iso't this gualnt?
Butter straw, you see, Bulter gtraw wns
go. muech worn last Summer! , vos, 1've
made over o thousmnd hits gince last Biast-
er. I never lenrnad the teade; Iojust took
to it naturally, Ye—s—s—s] Ob, T like 1t
g0 maeh!™ . -. Ak
‘But Frank Is another smxg. TIig connee-
tlan with this romance js the fact thal ha
fiest Bpnke to his friend and joked himx
adie’s ﬁpwhsrenw. In thls woyr he.

kindled the fame which answersd (hut
which burned In Sadle’'s breast, and whieh
resulted ln fhe unlon of George and Budle
on Jannary 29, Moy ¥

“And go they were marrled!"” OF co
there was nuﬁie opém'[;‘rﬂou., suma-ﬂﬁﬁt
tives thought she ® nm,lg MATTY § Foungoes

man, Sadis thought of the crollers and
rsud nofliing, but there wos beauiifiee
ight In har oyes from the time the engages

went Wwas dnnouticed untll (he w‘edlunﬁ,. 3
They sturted 0[} n wadding trip, and
wﬂl feep house in the bachelor apayimen
witiel, Wil go on o8 hefore, Sndie Wil
time to Induolge In athletles, a8 De-
Geovge will Joolk  after tho lt.f_?‘la
old. There will pot be &n 1500
iy e NAtR,. Onie. o8
Frank will go on rreimniing , Bne o
these du{ya uagm ane may happen along add
murey him. Who knows? Ounee In o while
s he pits ai Bi% work, a tedr may fali
eross the cerlge velvol or suzin Tie is work-
an_ upon, un@uh_e ¥ think he 1 ehinking.
Bt It wont he for Icigg. Waork Iz an antl-
dote for all sors an can gol 8o inter-
osted In wnking o shlet set stralght that
ot evon forget you hayve the dyspepsia, or -
Tkt You owe 8 gas bil.
"When ths _conPlo return they will be
Eraeted in teae Peoonis -at{le. t Is n capi-
1 Juke here, when a newly minrriod conple
returit frot their teip, to get the chiokous
ont of the toop amd forn them Info Th
It T bring the plgs In o the
and shnt them in the sitting voom {8 €oo-
sldgmg! the til {';l;' of feal fum, :_A-Be_-nt'.{ﬂﬂ

thivgs awr L Goorg ,__nnﬂ.ﬂam _,m b
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